40               MUTINY MEMOIRS.
suddenly clutched in the embrace of a
pair of arms nerved with the strength of
panic fear, while loud shouts of " I've got
him! I've got him!" echoed through the
room. Breathless with excitement, the
bold captor told his thrilling tale, and de-
manded that the three villains should be
led to instant execution. He laughed to
scorn the plausible story of his captive,
to the effect that he had been left at the
punkah rope longer than his rightful turn,
that he had coughed to attract the atten-
tion of his "budlee" or relieving coolie,
that on this signal failing he had then
determined to go and fetch him; but dur
kimaree, "the fear of being beaten," had
induced him to make sure, before doing
so, that none of the " sahibs" was likely
to jump up, and, more Anglo-Indico, chas-
tise him. Fortunately for the wretched
coolie his explanation was accepted, not
without much laughter, and he escaped
the gallows; but nothing could ever
convince his gallant captor that he had
not by his courage and presence of mind
averted a dreadful massacre.